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Capt. Ralph Payne, 7. 8 A, Is given se-
eret plans of defense to deliver 1o Pann-
ma. He attends s ball ut the home of his
pweolheart, Colonel Liaras’ drughter,
Pearl, As a climax to o serfes of myas.
torious Incidents he s s sled for trea-
son, The ambassador anmds is found
dead and the plans misslng from Payne's
Comi.

of ¢

SECOND EPISODE

Found Guilty. |

The ball at the Granadian embassy
continued without lnterruption until a |
lute hour. Orders from no less lm-
portant personage than the president
forbade muking kpown to the public,
for the time belug at least, the sudden
and mysterious death of Ambassador
De Mirg—aitributed to sulelde—nutil
after the preliminuries of an inves

tigation could be arrunged; and so
closgely wus the secret guarded that
only a few of the att # were cogud-

gant of the ambussador's faute; The
absence of Colonel Dare, his daughiter
and his wuonfortunnte young collengue,
Cupt. Ralph Payne, If noted at all, oe- i
the

in the

cusioped no comment smong as- |
sembly now wholly absorbed
1;]|'.|h1'.1v of the moment,
Major Thornton Brent, it Is true,
huving seen his purty's basty exit, may |
hinve whiat n notion
took them off without tellin n about

wollered sl

& hir

it. He was, however, In a mensure
relleved and glad to be alone., Two
things had occurred to disturh his

equanimity., He hod lost the Insinunt-
ing note from Bertha Bonn sent to him
nt the Dnre residence earlier in the
evening,. This was eneough to throw
him luto a punle of apprehension, And
the girl bad, after all, appeared at
the ball. ke had seen and been foroed
covertly to talk with her.

Free to pursue an appolotment with
ber at his apartment, Brent slipped
Rway from the embussy unobserved
pod strode to the Wilton, cast in &
gloom of reflections upon his. early
ermy life after leaving West Poiot.

A mere chit then, was this simple,
tmeek-eved daughter of the old frontier
post sergeant, who came twice n week
with his linens and dernlng, and to
whose clhildish adoration, in the great
Isolation of his life, his heart of youth
bhungry to love, succumbed.

For yeurs he hod wondered wheth- |
er she wans allve or dend. Then, one
lany shortly after his commission as ma-
jor and traopsfer to Colonel Dare's regl-
ment, he was somewhere with Pearl at
an afternoon ten donce or something.
Already had his subtlety in the art of
love gained for him a place In the
heart of the colonel's daughter, Her
glowing eyes and the rich color man-
tling her cheeks told him that on this
occasion he wins fasclnating her and
that, for the moment, hils rival was not
In her thoughts. He was on the pelat
of proposing, knowlng that the ldea
wns not entirely repellent,

Then came the shock that put m
stop to his matrimonial calculations
for the present. For Bertha Bonn, ac-
companied by an amiable bon vivant,
had entered the room and, taking an
adjoining table, obgerved and adroltly |
flaunted recogultion into his startled
eyes.

Similar encounters followed. Then
came letters containing requests for
money. Brent, always extruvagant, be-
gun to find himeelf head over heels In
debt. His position made refusal of her
demands impossible,

He reached the “F" street side of
the Wilton in a fever., Unnoticed by
him at the curb stood the Dare au-
tomobile. Toko sat at the wheel quloet-
Iy smoking a c¢igarette,

| ereted

At that hour the hotel lobby wnas
practically deserted. When Brent
passed through the partly darkened |
lounge he stepped back as If to con- |
ecenl his person. In the desconding
cige were Colonel Dare and Pearl
with Payne and Major Steele of the
Intelligence bureau close behind.

Distress was stampeaed upon thelir foa-
tures and he was grimly aware that
the bulge In Major Steele’'s right cont
poeket was caused by a revolver tight-
Iy denched In his concealed fist, Colo-
nel Dure, noticing Brent, quickly drew
him aside.

He spoke bluntly. “Payne {s—under
urrest. The Puanama defense plung
und the chemical wafers necessary to
thelr interpretation have—" he looked
at Brent meaningly—"disupponred.
Wait here for lnstructions."

A curious ealm enveloped Brent and
a faint amile played upon his thin lips
us he approached his apartment.
Bertha Bonn was there, walting.

"Howdy !" she exelalmed, famillar
ly. He merely touched her outstrétched
fingers. “Welll You know why I am
here. Must [ go to Captala Payne for
the funds I need, or are you prepared
to be magnanimous in your owa In-
terest 1

He met her challenge frankly. *I
told you the truth. I am broke and
facing ruln. A little later, perhaps—"
Out of the tall of his eye he shw her
smile and changed his tactics.
the shadows
enrly life,

2

Isn't there some way by which we cun
keop It closed and forget each other?

She shrugged contemptuously, “How
can I forget! You refused me honest
love and a clean pome.™

Her volee chilled him, *“In a few
months,"” he fenced, weakly; “I shall
probably be ahle to settle upon you a
sufliclent sum to mnke you ulwuys in-
dependent, Won't that suffice?™

There was a note of jealousy in the
nervous Ilmugh which followed. *“So
you expect to marry the Dare milllons !
Is that 1t?*

“Thut's It!" he admitted, after a de-
Sant sllence,

Her gpunner swiftly chnoged. The
mupsk of the worldly woman disap-
peared from her face, flusbhed and re-
vealing an outraged honrt. She start-
ed from the sofu and then for the first
time his widening eyes suw a plaio
gold locket attached to u chain at her
thrvat,

For n few disturbing seconds Broeot
confounded It with the one In which
the government chemicals had been se-
and given to his unfortunate
brother offlcer,

He sprang to his feet just as she
wrenched the locket from its fastening
and pressing a spring  disclosed Its
contents to hlm,

The locket contalned his minlature
slgned, dated and loseribed ;

“To My Danling Wife"

He drew hack uttering an onth,

She turned away, snupping the 1
shut, “If 1 were you, Thornton,” she
drawled with studied Irony; *I
wouldn't calculate on those Dare mil-
Hons to provide me with an lneome.”

Brent sprang vpon her in swift and
uncontrollable rage, his vision blurred,
seving only that forgotten Inscription
of an lwpulsive and seotlmental mo-
mwent of years pgo,

The locket rolled on the floor and
out of thelr reach. Bertha was about
to shriek when a knock on the door
brouglit Breot to his senses, Bertha
recovered the locket while he reluct-
antly answered the sumimons,

At the threshold, saluting, stood an
orderly from the war office,

“Compliments of the chief of staff
nnd instroctions to headquarters In
full dress uniform, =ir,"” sald he from
i respectful distance.

W Bremt shut the door
iIn hils to avoid discovery of
Bertha, wha, tuking ndvantage of the
situntion, slipped out when a safe exit
was assured.

She lmmediately went to the hotel
Here she deposited the locket
with the clerk for sufe keeping. The
¢lerk gnve her the usunl dupllcate re-
¢elpt, numbered and lo blank, on which
her signature In her own handwriting
WAS o necessary requirement, She put
this In her purse and turned awny
with a feeling of security. Incariously
observed the orderly from the
war ofllce awalting the major. Then
she went to her own room. Hardly
had she entered when from the pave-
went rose the shrill cry of exclted
newshoys,

The hoarse, bellowing volces In the
night alr rudely Jarred npon her over-
wrought nerves, SBtralning her ears
ghe was unable to catch any meaning
or even un Intelligible word In this sud-
den vocal outburst, She took a dime
out of her purse and golng downstairs
to see what the clamor was about, pur-
chused n paper. It contained a brief
ncecount of the tragedy at the Granadi-
an embassy.

The hotel lohby was secthing with
excited people. Bertha did not escape
the thrill of the moment. In awed si-
lence she re-entered the elevator., As
it went upward It passed Brent ready
to descend, He Ignored her passing
smile of mocking sweetness. She
Inughed to herself.

She opened her purse to put the
change away and discovered, to her
amazement, that the dupliente Involee
for her locket, which she had placed
there but a few moments AgO, WAS
gone! Instend wag a gold locket! Un-
able to belleve her eyes, she opened it
nt onece—her priceless miniature of
Thornton Brent was missing !

Fumbiing agnin through her purse
she found this explanatory note penned
on the private statlonary of Capt
Ralph Payne:

Guard the packat In your tnvollns cABS.
Fly to the Paso del Norte on the Grann-
dinn frontier. Thers further instructions

awaly yo Wear the locket for ldentinl-
cation and Brent's minlature will be yours

agatn.

Tt was some minutes before she
gathered that an Inexplicable turn of
events was injecting her, whether she
willed or not, Into the affairs of the
mun whom Major Brent had set out to
remove, if possible, from the life of
Penrl Dare,

Bertha opened her traveling ease,
There lay a neat, oblong package re
sembling n silken envelppe. Tt was
sealed and unaddressed. She looked
at it thoughtfully. L i

For one thousand dollars In erisp
new bills, held together by a rubber
band, also lay In a conspleuous place
in the case,

alt below !

:'.]I'I‘

office,

she

unable to resist tne Ming, for she was
Nlied with po Hitle curiosity concern-
lng the locket mystery.

“Never,” suld bhe, glancing apprais-
lngly ut her through his horn-rinuned
spectacles, He was stoop-shouldered
and bald-headed,

Bertha turned away, now laughing
outright, and asked the night porter
something about early mornlng truins.

Just before retiring she happeéned to
look down upon the thoroughfure and
suw the Dare sutomobile containing
only the familior visaged Toko rush-
Ing by. 8he wondered why the cur
wus out at that late time and whither
It was bound. An hour luter the car
oguin passed the Wilton hotel, but by
this time Bertha wias sound asleep,

The automobile on its return trip
was not empty, however, In It were
Colonel Dare nnd Mo jor Brent proceed-
ing to the former's residence from a
secretly convened court-martinl @ of
Cuptain Payue.

It was obvious that this wus no hap-
py homecoming when the cur stopped
before the Dure door. Toke stood
aside a tritle more deferentinl than
usunl while the officers descended,
The colonel seemed suddenly to have
nged. His eyes Incked luster. In cons
trust to the extremely unetuous major
at his elbow, the proud bearing of this
popular regimental commander was
not manifest, -

Toko, with an alr of understanding,
unobtrusively preceded them into the
housge, which for the moment apparent-
Iy was deserted,

Brent passed Into the Hbrary., On
the wall hung a splendid puinting of
His ¢yes were riveted upon It
them there was wo plity, A
strunge unensiness permeated hils
senses, Turning, he found Toko, hesi-
tating to ouch, yet with an evi-
dent question on his lipa.

“What 1s I, Toko?”

Toko polnted to the portralt, His
usually inscrutable Wis expres.
slve of real regret,

“What was the charge nguinst the
captain ™

“He sold a valuable army secret to
an enemy countsy, Toko," Major Brent
gruflly replied. *To Granada.”

“Will he be shot?

Brent shook his head. “The proof,
while quite conclusive, was clreum-
stuntinl. He has been sentenced to
life imprisonment io the federal peni-
tentinry, He will be dismissed from
the army at sunrise.”

1 liked Capiain Payne” sald Toko,
nfter a pause. “"He was my friend.”
He gave Drent another uncomfortable
look., *I don't belleve that he *was
gullty.”

rent became furious for no very
explainable reason, He never had

I'ayne,
But In

nppr

fuce
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The Priceless Miniature of Brent Was
Missing.
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liked Toko.
sufferably bilunt.
hide his foolings.

In the hall stood Pearl wringing her
hands, The hopelessuness of it all wns
writtert on her face. It was plain that
the colonel hud told her everything.

“I must see¢ him—alone,” she sald
plteously, approaching the major.

Brent simulated sympathy.

“The colofiel and I must return to
the war department at once, Why not
walt—"

She intorrupted with a determined
shake off her head, “Toko will drive
me to the barracks after he drops you
oft.”

And that ended It. She went.

It wns arranged at the [ast moment
so that Colonel Dare could leave the
all-night conference of the staff and
necompany her, for the visit was nec-
essarfly to be brief and there
were some detalls for him alone to
settle nt the barracks where at day-
break he wus to preside over the for-
mal dlamisenl scenes of the court-mar-
tinled officer.

She felt grateful for her father's sup-
port In this trying ordeal, for no soon-
er had she entersd Captain Payue's
quarters and found herself alone with

His Engligsh wns too In-
He turned away to

ton keenly feel the notural embarrnss-
meat, A8 he held ber hand In a re-
assuring clusp, she knew that he was
mnking the master effort of his life
for self-control,

They stood tulking briefly, incoher-
catly. Looking Into each other's eyes,
they saw that something which bind
women lrrevocably and eéxult men.

Yet that this drend thing Ilny be-
tween them Payne us well as she knew,
and when without responding to his
silent pleading for bellef in his inno-
cence Pearl with a sob turned aside,
he could not resent the inference that
she was not quite sure,

A moment later she was gone. If
his heart fluttered when he heard her
receding footfalls on the narrow stone
passugewday, he gave no sign, recelv-
ing In an astonishing culm his personal
nttorneys who were pow wrriving on
some matters of business,

“You'll be out In a Jiffy, Payne!"
hotly assured Balnbridge, the senlor,
sciarcely before he was lnslide the door.
“Somebody will pay for this dumnable
outrage. The government seems to have
lost it head entirely !™

'ayne, bored, motloned them to sit
down.

“I want to talk to you about my
will," said he briefly, "“You can draw
It up tomorrow and mall It for wy =ig-
nature,"

The lawyers seated themselves
heavily. Bainbridge wondered what
manner of man this was,

Mennwhile Pearl and
gloomily returt to town,

When Toko drew up at the war de
partment to permit the latter to alight,
he lingered at the side of the machine
holding his daughter's hand tightly,

“Be bruve, girl, Remember that you
are 4 Dare to whom Americs stands
first." Tuorning away, bhe mumbled
something about not seelng her until
lnte in the following afterncon. Peurl
understood,

It was during the short homewnard
drive, alone, that there dawned upon
Pearl the grim significance of the of-
fenuse for which her lover had been con-
victed., Already had the cause and pre-
dienment of this brillinnt young Ameri-
can oflicer been nolsed sbout. The
strects were unusunlly alert with peo-
ple. At corners under lamp-posts men
and women were grouping around news
boys. The nume of Ialph Payne was
on everybody's lips. To her shame
Pearl heard her own llnked with his by
a knot of workmen at a culvert over
which her car bounded.

“In these perilous times, there ain't
no tellin' who's a traitor and who's not.
Even she—"

The words stung her, Toko sudden-
Iy Inereased his speed and the car was
quickly out of earshot.

But Pearl well knew that the times,
indeod, were perllous, for she could
not have been In her father's house-
hold and remalned Ignorant of national
affairs. The time bod come when men
had ceased to speak In Jest of the Tur-
tle bay Incldent, the Haltlun uprising,
the Mexicnn bruowl and of our perplexi-
tlesa with all Latin-Amerien. It was
well known that forelgn men of war,
In fighting trim, had for some time
been mysteriously patrolling the Carrl-
beun and the Paelifie; and the floanelal
and commercial Intlmacy of the south-
ern hemisphere, with Europe and the
Urient, lutely hod assumed a new and
disturbing aspect. Every duay sowme
unexpected development in our for-
eign relations was arising, exaeting o
keener finesse, o more sharp finality,
a greater precaution, harbingering no
one knew what form of disputation yet
to come In the preservation of natlonal
independence.

The hour had arrived when some-
thing more than the craft of our states-
men was necessary to avert natlonal
disaster. Agencles hostile, mysterious,
unrecogulzable, eluding detection, de-
fying eflacement, infested the land,
lurking In every byway of public life.
Even trivial events In ordinary times
now took on & ginlster meaning to those
upon whose vigilance the protection of
a country and its people depended. It
was a time when sober-minded men
were beginnlng to practice with a rifle
In the back yard and women to gaze
upon thelr stalwart sons with tender-
ness born in fear of sacrifice. The
bosom of Amerien, among young and
old, was luspired in & new and solemn
patrlotism,

Pearl In her motor car reflected upon
these things soberly. She sighed.

They rode past the celebrated cen-
tral rallfond depot where the quick
eyes of both percelved thut the stage
of the night's drama had temporarily
shifted. Half a score of forelgn diplo-
mats and a bandful of railroad em.
ployees were surrounding a hearse, A
glance told them that fo It was the
dead body of the Granadinn ambnssa-
dor, Pearl marveled at the haste dis-
played In getting It out of the coun-
try.

On renching her residence she found
the house shut up for the night. Dis-
missing Toko, who proceéeded at once
toward the gardge in the rear of the
premisch, she admitted herself. While
closing the door, she observed a taxi-
cab on the opposite side of the thor-
oughfare. The driver was huddied in

her father

Iy she stumbled over {he nnconsclons |

person of one of her malds lylog on
the floor and detected short, quick
flushes of light in the colonel's study,

She stole to the cartains which sep-
aruted the two rooms, pushing the
folds side, She stepped backwards,
startled, A strungely garbed man, his
back toward her, was Tumbling over
some papers on the desk,

Pearl must have gusped aloud in her
sudden exclitement or glven some evi-

An Episode In Major Brent's Past,

dence of her presence, for the Intruder
skitlfally hiding his face turned im-
mediately and leaped through an open
window, making off In the shadows,

She wasg after him in 8 second, but
when she reached the ground he had
disappeared. Then the throbbing of
i motor attracted her to the street,
just In time to discover a taxicnb rue-
ing away.

Hor eyes now fell apon the enr still
wilting In front of the house opposite,
The driver was foollng with the mag-
néto, She ran to him, gesturing dra-
matically In the direction of the fust
fading red Hghts,

“Quick, please, follow that ear. T
pay you any price. I'm Miss Dare!™

The driver shifted into genr before
she was falrly inside, She swung her
swaying body into the tonnean clos-
ing the door with a bang. only to find
herself pinloned by a palr of stesl.cold
hands. Her ountery wans unheard save
by the mysterious man Into whose
wrms she had unexpectedly fled,

Then ngain Pearl chloro-
form, and she experienced the terrify-
Ing sensation of falling. . . .

She never knew what exnetly trans-
pired during the next thirty minutes
Oar 8o,

When her bewlldered sonses re-
turned she was lyving among weeds In
un open lot somewhore In the sparsely
settled clty outskirts,

The first object to strike Penrl's
dnzed eves was the handkerchief
which had been used by the stranger
to reduce her to a helpless condition,
Then she saw heavy footpriots in the
mudl.

nder ordinary eircumstances, Pearl
might have gone Immediately to hend-
quarters and told her story. But the
events of that night had made her un-
usually wary, arousing a keen personnl
responsibllity in following nny
which might bring disclosures.

Accordingly she set out nt once to
trice the movements of the flecing ng-
sallant which was not difficult In the
soft earth, alded by a brilliant, rising
moan.,

Now followed a long Interval of
wanndering through a distriet which be-
enme more and more desolate. But
presently her perseverance was re-
warded. A little off In the distance,
on an elevation stood a dilapldated
frame shack belonging to an aban
doned stone quarry toward which two
men in guarded haste erawled up the
hillside, From behind an old tree
stump Pearl, craning Her neck, =aw
them enter and qulickly elose the door.
Smothering an exclamation she dart-
ed In the directlon of the shack.

Ten minutes afterward she, herself,
wns Inside this now notorious haunt,
groping agalnst rough board walls,

The dnrkness seemed to be pugment-
ed by the very stillness of the place
but gradually she discerned a rickety
wooden stalrway ending through an
open trap door In a loft.

Bhe was starting to ascend when
through a ernck In a rude partition
there gleamed a falnt ray of lght.
Stepping hastily down, Pearl peeped.

The interfor was not entirely within
her range but the scene she beheld
half startled her out of her wits,

Seated about a bare table were a
number of men of distinguished for.
elgn appearance, In the fitful Muml-
nation of an oll lamp, thelr faces were
not recognizable although she was
sure that the object of her search wis
nmong them. She could not see his
face, however. Whoever he was, he
was obviously thelr leader and spokes-
man and a vedy superior person to
whom they pald a deep respect.

This man was exhorting his cohorts
veory earnestly.

Guarding her emotions lest they be-
tray her Pearl pressed closely agatnst
the wall, straining her ears at the
ernck In the hoanrd. She grew tense,
Her countenance registerad blank
nmazement.

His volee was musical, yot blunt
and virile. “Messienrs, now 1s the
time to strike when her golden vaunlts
are full; for Americn, treasurer of the
world, is tottering to her downfall,”

smelled

clue |

guns, We have In our possession the
key to this defenseless nation”— he
paused dramaticnlly, *—the military
plons which revenl how we can capture
the cannl, Already they ure on thelr
way to our southern rendezvous. The
Amerienn government, messieurs, has
fallen Into our trap. It Is not our
fault that Capt. Balph Payune s inno-
cent.,” His volee tralled Lronlenlly,

FPearl suddenly felt fuint, Her lm-
pulse was to fly at once to the war of-
fee, yet the lmport of whaut was tran-
spiring on the gther side of the wall
glued her to the spot. She could hard-
Iy restraln an outburst,

“And this—this canal, messieurs"
drunwled the spokesman, “In our hunds,
destroys forever the Monroe Doctrine
by which this ambitious young country
has ruled the western seus for more
than a century—too long, Have your
foreign offices sent you here prepared
to discuss the division of the spolls?™

Pearl drew away from the wall, In-
wardly scoffing and deeply resentful at
these preposterous suggestions. BShe
could hear no more of them, Were It
not for the fact that the one in whom
she had pledged her falith o manbood
waa belog publicly disgraced for a
crime she now knew to have been com-
mitted by others she would huve be
Heved that these arch International
plotters were cscaped lunatics, This
alone kept her from dolng something
ridiculous.

*A new thought flashed Into her mind
#8 the full meaning of the moment
cume upon her. She became insplred
with o sudden determination to estab-

lish the identity of this coterie and its |

lender, matching cunning with cunning,
Intrigue with intrigue,
personnl hazard and for the country’s
ne muatter whithe-
er it took her or how far, to checkmate
this silent menace iu the plot in which
he might be only u pawn, or yet a
prince, disguised ruler himself,
With that supreme confidence of young
maldenhood contained In a poble and
sacrificing patriotisin, this resolute
young Joan of whut eventunlly becime
known as the American One Hundred
Diys now entered Into an adventure,
which was the beginning of many, out
of which evolved the spirit of a New
Americunism,

In her exalted mood, for a second
she forgol the necessity of caution, She
bhad found the door and was about to
open It and face the Intriguers when

regurdiess of

cutne—aml 'nyne's

or o

her sleeve caught upon a protruding
wire, DBefore she hnd shaken It loose

she was, to her dismuy, discovered,

In her haste to evade pursuit, she
mounted breathlessly to the loft, fol-
lowed closely by the whole party, thelr
faces now masked, the spokesmman In
the lead. He resched the top ut the
same time ns she, with arms out-
stretched to grab her. She quickly
dropped the trap, stood upon it and
grappled with him. Her one thought
wiis to unmask him,

She was a feurless and athletle girl
and fought with a frenzy that took her

She So Adored Him as
Then..

Never Had

opponent by complete surprise, They
whirled around the room locked to-
gether,

“Who are you?" she erled In pailn,
doggedly trylng to release herself.

“No personnl enemy, mam'selle, but
dangerons I interfered with,” he mut-
tered thickly, in a disgulsed voice.

He had searcely flulshed speaking
when Pearl, frecing her right arm,
struck him down., She was upon him
it once and about to tear the covering
from his fauce when his companions
broke through the trap and rushed to-
ward them. Before she could aceom-
plish her purpose she was forced to
protect herself, for they clearly menant
to do her harm. Staggering back-
wards, she glured about for means of
eseape, She spied a window, Thought-
less of peril there, she ran to It and
Jumped out, striking the ground hard,
for her faull was a long one.

8he turned a challenging face toward
the men who had gathered in the win-
dow and were scowling down upon her
with poiated revolvers.

“You scoundrels and cowards!” she

Then she plunged into the bushes.

She heard them shooting as she ran,
and bullets whistled In the nir. Come
ing upon a barn she entered It and hid
in

KIDNEY REMEDY
HIGHLY RECOMMENDED

There in no medicine which we bandle
that gives such good results as  your
Swamp-Root. Many ol our ecustomers
have informed us at different times that
they have derived grest benelit from ite
use,

There was one case in particular which
attracted n great deal of attention in this
neighborh early Iast Bpring, as the

tleman's life wos despaired of and two
ootors treating him for liver and kidney
trouble were upable to give him any re-
lief. Finally a specialist from St uis
was called in but falled to do him any
I at Iast induced him to try your
wanmp-Root and after taking it for three
months, he was attending to his business
as usunl and is now entirely well. This
case has heen the means of creating an
incroased demand for your Bwamp-Root
with us.
Very truly yours,
L. A. RICHARDSON, Druggist,
May 27, 1810 Marine, [llinois

Prove What Swamp-Root Will Do For You
Bend ten cents to Dr. Kilmer & Co,
HBinghamton, N. Y., for a sample wize
bottle. It will convinee anyome, You
will also receive s booklet of valuable
information, telling about the kidneys
and bladder, When writing, be sure and
mention thin paper. Regular fifty-cent
and ope-dollar size bottles for sale at all
drug stores.—Adv.
Eminently Practical.

“It Is no use trying to get away from
the solemin fact that the woman of to-
duy Is u most practienl and resourceful
creature,” sald the mun who has

known a few.

“Whit mukes you think s07" a friena
nskod,

*“I'lie unsentiment! attitude of a girl
I know, I told her that she had In-
gpired some of my best poems.  She
didun't say o word abhout the poems, but
she wrote to my publishers for a per-
cetitnge on the royulties.”

HEAL ITCHING SKINS
With Cutleura ;a‘:lp_and Olintmente
They Heal When Others Fail.

Nothing better, quicker, safer, sweet-
er for skin troubles of young and old
that itch, burn, erust, scale, torture
or disfigure, Once used always used
because these super-creamy eémolllents
tend to prevent little skin troubles be-
coming serlous, If used dally.

Free sample ench by mall with Boolk,
Address posteard, Cutleura, Dept. L,
Boston. Sold everywhere.—Adv,

Easily Proved,

At a mill In Bolton the workers were
having n discussion about who was
the quietest mnn they knew,

They got a minder to act as Judge.
Then they got thelr thinking apparatus
to work, to think who was the guiet-
est man they knew., Many hundred
nnmes were mentioned, The Judge
was about to give his decision when
he saw a minder who hud never man-
tloned one,

Then the Judge said: “Neaw, Jack,
does thn not know any qulet mon?*

“Well,” sald the plinder, “I think 1
Just know one.”

“Well, out with It," sald the ndge.

“Well, 1 think owd Bill Kite the
quletest mon 1 know."

The minders looked, and then they
nll excinimed at once: “Why, mon,
be's dead [™

“1 know that.
est mwon 1 know,
me for nearly

I think he's the quiet-
He's never spoken to
twenty years !"—Lone

| don TIt-Blts,

Diplomatiec.

Blunder—I s=uy, who Is that fat,
homely, conrse-featured woman sitting
over there?

Duggett—That, sir, Is my wife!

Blunder—So It 18] so It I Stupld
of me. Thought for a moment It was
minpe,

Another Rehash.

First Gardener—Onilons doin' any
good yeot?

Second Ditto—Yeép; comin' strong
now, J
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